Strephon and Cloris: 


OK, TH-K- 


| Coy Shepherd and kind Shepherdeſs. 5 


He's fearful that bis Flocks fhould go aſtray, 
And from her kind embraces would away; 
But ſha with charms doth him ſo fetter, 


— 
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wo TV. A Tay 
” MA AA ATA . 


h! Cloris awake, | 
A it is all abꝛoad day, 
It pou ſleep anp longer. 


our Flocks then will ray; 


Ape flill, mp dear Shepherd, 
and do not ric net, ; 
Foz tis a cold windy Mozning, 


2 


and beſides it is wet. 


Love inust be ſatisfied, and will prevail. 


To the Tune of, Love will find out the way, This may be printed, R. P. 


— — 9 
8 


— 


Mn Cloris make Hale, 
foꝛ it is no ſuch thing; 
Our time we do waste, 
fo: the Lark is on wing; 


Beſides do fancy 


TJ $e:r the poung Lambs, 
Trp, Va, ba, $a, ba, 3 
koꝛ the loſs of their Dams. 


That fer to ſtay be finds it is the better: 
ben Flocks, and Herds, and concerns do fall, 
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29p Shepherd J cow. 
eng Pm all aver Sozrdw ; 


But  ſweav J'l1 not love pou, 


if pou. riſe fo-to Mozrow; 
Foz methinks'tis unkind, 

thus earl to riſe, | 
And not bid me geod-merrovy, 
Dings tears from my.cpes. . 


O! hark, mp dear Cloris, 
befo2e thou ſhalt Weep, 
Jill ftap te embzace thee, . 

- . neglecting mp Sheep: 

Mp Flocks they map wander 

| one hour, two, oz thee, 
Burt if J loofe thy Favour, 

 JFruixn'd ſhall be. 


JJ joy, mp dear Shepherd, 
do hear thee ſay fo, 
It caſes my heart ot 

much Soꝛrow and Woe; 
And ſoꝛ thy reward | 
J will give thee a kiſs; 

And then thou ſhalt taſte 
of a true Taver's biils. 


But, Cloris behold how Eg 


bzight Phobus His Beams, 
Invites us to go po 
to the murmuring Streams 
J hear the 62zave Huntſmen 
doth foilow the Cp, 
And makes the Wods ring, 
pet how Sluggiſh am J. 


The Hounds and the Huntſmen, 
maꝝ follow the Chaſe, 
Whilſt we enjoy picaſure 
in a far better plase: | 


Alas! mp dear Cloris, 


what doſt thon require, 


The care of mp Flocks 


both abate mp defire ; 

The Lambs are new peancd, 
and tender fo2 p2ep, 

And A fear the lp Woolf 
ye ſhould bear them awWayp ? 


Ap Tove, do not fear it, 
the Wolf he is fled, 
To take up his Lodging 

in his moſſp-bed ; 
Then let me 1nbzace the, 
whilſt we do agree; 


And J do pꝛomiſe to go, 


thou ſhall after be free, 


Ah! Cloris thy wo2ds 
are ſo powerful to me, 


That J could be willing 


to tarry with thee ; 


Therekoze to content thee, 


one hour J will ſtap, 


But J vow, bp God Cupid, 


J wil! then go away, 


Now J have mp Wiſhes. 
dear Shepherd, we'll part, 


Although thou doft carry 


awap my pw? heart: 


AJ bicls the great Gods 


that ts Lovers arc kind, 


To bꝛing us together, 


ſuch bliſs f02 to findz. 


Then karewel, dear Cloris, 


kill I ſee thee again, 


F62 now J will haſte to 


mp Flocks on the Plain; 


Tgou knowſt, mp dear Shepherd, Where A will recozꝛd 
chere is no Delight. | thy true Love in ſuch Nhimeg 
Tike Tovers enjopment Fo2 Shepherds to adnire 
from Mozning tilt Right, in kueceeding times. 


London: Painted fo2 J. Deacon; at the Angel in Guilſpur rect, 


